:,'a

a.-_—f_'_Fo; more than a
yrtle Cothrum, of this
wlth terrible pains in

my face ‘was covered
g8, Our family doctor only
baﬁmrm relief.

nine advised me to try
taking it, at oncs,
haat results, for I 'was
ny aunt haye alw used

ere greatly benefited.
pmllu Cll'dl.ll 1o sick

w ely vezur.able per-

tonle remedy for wo

efit young and old.
.are mild herbs, hay-
onic, effect, on the wo-
tion,
“helped a mllllon woman

th ‘and’ strength.

an tried it?  If pot, ple.au

\be just what Jou need.

; I-M.Iu'Mulm'v Dept..
-Co.. Chattancoga, Tenn., for ccml
ANd BA-page *Home Treatmend
unlh)&lln wapper, on request ’

A
18 {‘n'i, more wWomen' do not  Know af
Here s o remaly that softens
) enablea them to expand without
nowpon the  ligamepts  and “enabiés
women . 104 gosthrough maternity” without paln,
motning sickness or any of the dreadel
Ly toms 80 famillar to many mothers.
I= no foollsh diet to hurass (he mind,
“Mhie- toughts do ot - dwell npon patn’ And suf-
1.*,!1“ l‘br lll al.w:h are nvolded. Tlmu!uullu af
reslgn themselves 1o - the
t um. nckn!u and n!lutw are. nntural,
They know  Better, for in er'n Friend they
i wonderml. l' Hng - remady (o
experiences,
Ein o su L every woman should he fami-
. h&wt!h. anid eyen thi I| slie may not require
el she will new anil then meet
mm;n mnl!mr fo, whom a word In
1! Mother's Friend will come a8 8 wan-
mH'ul. lesming. iln famoun n‘lunr; In . mold
T all :mnm anil s only $1.00 bt rlie,
t I8 o exterual une onty, nnd in nonlly worth
i kbt Write to«lay to the Bragd-
, 127 Lamar Dldg., Atlanta,
« MO0 4 wost vulooble Dook.

?$200 to $9oo“
i Guaranteed for One Year |

: dewn and balance in monihly pay-
H ﬁnu will buy any car under our

T'Mm delivery plan, Ask about it
{ Touring Cars, Roadster
Runabou’ts, 'ls”rucln

65 page illusirated catalogue
these cars, free

Cralg-CentreAuto Co., Inc.

i Largest Dealars of High Crade usad cars

: %’}{:’3} Pittsburgh, Pa.

1 Apents wanted everywhere

Ohronic Stomach Trouble Cured.

There is nothing more discouraging thun
chronic dmrder of the stomach. Is it not

't mrﬁmms thet many suffer for years with
e

an ailment when a permanent cure is |

| within their reach and may be had for a |
3 trifle? *‘About pne vear ago,” says P. H.
Beok, of Wakeise, Mich,, T bought a pack-
of Chamberlain's I‘a'l-le!s, and since nsing
ey [ have felt perfectly well. T had pre-
10U { ubed any number of diflerent medi-
ut noneof them were of any lusting
t.* For sale by all dealers.—Adver.
. L
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SIUD BY DRUGGISTS FVERYWHERS,
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_Taxr to all parts of c1ty, day |,

or night. Rate very low.
X oth ‘phones.
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Bmle ¥an had bm in a state of. de-
pression .for days. Even the

Mkt the club mbticed 45 "Garies which

bad herstofore been his delight now

|falled to amuse, while friegdly raillery

met with no response. As he strolled
down Bifth aveoue lost in gloomy med-
itation Billie was unaware of a young
woman's presence at bis side ontll she
gayly tnpped bim on the lho‘ulﬁef. :

“Billie_boy,” asked the yonng . Wom-
an, “whitber goest thon in such an lb-\
sent mood ¥ ‘

Billie aiowm at her fora momepl
withour making- a reply, then calmly
possessed  himgelf of “her wvelvet clad
arm, 1 want to tnik to- ﬂ!l.'l.. ‘Belle,"
he sald.

. The girl nlnnced at hlm ln qnic;k ldln-
|:lenuura. “If you are molnn' Ao hrlns
that old subject up again, Blllle:' she
cried petnlantly, *'let me tell you rlght
Jnow it will be useless.”

“Probably.” the young man. qn{gtl:
nnswered. “Mverthele- 1 shall tron.
ble yon once more, "It vl be:the Iur
time. Are you still detm-mlned in your
purpose. Belle?”

She laughed .oﬁ.lr. “8til dntarmln
ed In my purpose.” she repeated, “of
wmarrying the wealthy Mr. Nailor.” .

*Can nothing on earth change yon—
have you no heart?” ‘Billie's voice rang
out passionately.

*No heart? she lightly nnuwared
*How often have I told you axcepr. for
money, Billle!”

*“Then," sald the young man delfb-
erately, “I have also reached n  de-
clsfon. -Wopld mn like to bave me :a1l
you what that means?’ -

‘There was.a teénse earnestness: n the
question which. caused Balle's face  to
flush with. n.nnoynnt:e.‘ “Thls {s hardly
the place for o discussion,” ghe ‘gu- |
swered nervoualy, “unlesa you care to
shout above the trafic.” .

Blllle \Fan:_ ked ll:rnight !ratore
bim. Then his wandering guze féll
upon a_white towered bullding whose
glemnl.ns .;balcony seemed ns remote,
us distant-from the crowded streat as
the Very:’ a:ouds above. Impulmvely
the young man raised his band. “‘Let
us g“%lere. Belle,” he said. “It
wil Eike Bt a moment. and, we shall
be alone and undisturbed.” -

The gifl laughed mockingly, *Are
you quite crazy, Billie? she exclnimed.

His eyes, Bsought' hers..compellingly.
Almost roughly he drew her into the
great stone entrunce. ‘'The quasllon 1
wish to ask must be answered now,”
he sald. -

With u strange reell.ng of apprehen-
slon the young woman watched the
tiny. sinking Hght which hernlded the
ascent. of the elevator. “Thirty, for-
ty"— she counted tbe stories absently
a8 the car flew np lke a bird. Then
Billle led ber out to the parapet of the
I.mlouny

=Well, Blllle." ahe asked, “the decl
slop¥"

He turned abroptly, as one startled.
Grim lines d=epened about his boyish
mouth, *“So movey alone spells happi-
uess for you. Belle? She nodded curt-
I¥. “And n poor man's love counts for
nothinz?*

“Nothing,”™ she responded, nnd ber
red lips closed tirmly,

Billle Van langbed. 1t was n wmirth-
less Inugh, which echoed eerlly up in
the silent tower, *'I'lls, then, Is my de-
vislon,” he snid slowly, “for your hap-
piness hus been my one endeavor. 1've
had nothing else to live for, su twhy
now warry looger?” He ' bent lower
over Lbe parapet. 1 tell you once
more, Delle-I'm going to give up the
everingting struggle. 1've renlly noth-
fng to lose. After all"=RBillle's volce
tralled ofr drenmlly—“ils only a leap
Iu the dark* he murmured, “only u
leap lo the dark.”

His compnnfon drew bnek agninst
the wall with a sharp ery. “You are n
cownrd, Billle Van.” she sald choking-
ly. “trying to mnke me responsible for
this rash thing yon would do. But |
nw not concerned—do you henr? 1 have
o belief In your threat. and I'm going
down.'" There wuas n clleking sound

i 1138 the door closed behind her.

“You are a bypocrite, old girl," Bil-
e muttered. “luring us on with false
hopes, bhut I've done with your eternal
promige, No more for me. MNudnoss
settled in his brooding eyes.
removed his bat and tossed ir to the

'ﬁnor while the coul breeze fuuned his

furehend.

"l guess Belle was right,* bhe told
himeelf, *1 am a coward—just a cow-
nrd!™

Blllie Van never knew quite what
huppened next. . He became suddenly
awire of n palr of tight enfolding
arms, and as he glanced down at his
own encireled brendth Bilie's nston
ished guze fell upoy two small bernf-
fed hands locked closely on bl brenst

“I’lenve!” eried the girl brenthiessly.
“Oh. pleasel™ amd could say no more:
nt, rhough the vibrant volte broke
helpléssly, the voune, strong arme stlll
heldl him i an almost vigelike zrosp,
“You must net de It.” the trembling
volee went on, and the girl etnpha-
slzed her comimnnd with a lttle angry
shike. “¥You bave quite lvst your
sensen.  [ater. when rou think this
over, you will be nsbamed-oh. so bit-
tatly nlhamed' I heard ali you sald

i " I

Billje |

g‘!,rl wxg;ohh!n;.

N VA
he bem:ech “Don't __dn‘
that. quu‘t Uenr it Billle. managed |’
to smile, 1 bive tronbles nr my
own,” he sald,
~If you try Jo throw. J'ours-elf over
the parupet) the girl solemnly mnred
‘him, “yon will fake me with you, for|
I won't let go."

“You do not understand. .y childy
be .was beginning when his deliverer
shook hen Liead.

*Men have died”” she guoted, “but
natfor love. This | cunnot understnnd
—how a well fed. well clud mnn like
you ¢ould so ulterly lose cournge. [If
It were me"—thn el lnunlml tremu:
lously, ahd her Inoghter rung like o
sical-bells up lothe lonely tower—+oh;
there might be an excose for me. The| ™
thin suit I am wearing was never made
for cold or wintry wenther, while my
gloves—well. my gloves Linve been ew—
ed up so often for holes in the
that { carry then) now In pretense, nnd
us for dining \vltl] regularity—it Is re:
markable:how small an-amonnt of food |,
is necessary ’{or the existence of tljc
humanibody."

With a sndden’ m'em.h Billle unclas
-ed the pmj,estlnn bands and l:eld :I.mln
L {n his owil” “Dd YU menn to tell me;"
he’ asked jerkl!y. *that you are reall;
s poor as th
“Just as o
cheerfully,

r

r." the glrl” answered
*1 merely state the fact to

HIB OOMPANION DREW BACE AGAINST THE

WALL WITH A'SHARP-ORY:
show you that all gbout are those who
might, with some reason, wish to quit
such an unfeeling world: And yet we
have no such wish."

*You are not golng?' Billie cried out
in unaccountnble alarm.

“1 shall walt until I bave your prom-
ise.” she said.

“My promise? Billle reiterated.

The girl bowed seriously. *“[bat you
never consider again that horrible
dm.'l

A deep red crept from Billle Van's
throat to the hnir on his forehead. *1
will go safely dowo to the street with
you whenever you wish,” he replied.

*That 18 right,” the girl encouraged
und extended ber hand. *From tonight
on I shall belleve in you, shall have no
fear for you. Is there a mother to
care?”

*No mother," Billle answered grave-
ly. *1f there wns she would thank
you for the spirlt of bravery which
prompted nid to a worthless stranger.
But 1 nm not entirely selfish. May 1
know” why the little cont must be so
thin nnd the gloves sewed up at the
fingerss"  Billle’'s smlle was vers kind-
Iy, and the girl finshed & bright ve-
HOTISe.

‘Certninly,” she answeped. “for to be
interested In another's woe s a good
sizn Indecd. 1 am g country sirl. us
vorr mbeht i ve suessed, adeifr in New
York In seiveh of work, My cliosen
afbition, tenehing  muse, has faded
inte n tse colorsl, hnposs<ible drenm
Soowe airte becoming  honble enough
stndd hll:l;:r_l' izl 1o necepr alimos|
Ay Kind of et tmbor If 1 wore
e oy ope e suifer ar wonld not so
it et ter, g e dunt. yon
see=Annt Belindn, who lus edsed e
ud =aerilieed for e all ler e, Her
Intest oering has beeon the smnll sny-
e 0l yeues, whileh your srecds ety
swallows In g alarmine manner The
mnsdeal stndio wileh we intended to
rent Jx uot now aaenrtioned letween
e The te’s bogiter <onnded nmin
“They elirge more Tor ~tndios here,”
sl bl “than they doowl Wellmnn's
Corners

But Billle Van smiled his sinkster
stile. “Yon dhd not espeer tol run
agninst the trath <o xoun, did von®" he
nnked

The: wiels eyes dropped hwefore his,
then widened in dismny. 1 had qmte
forgatten.™ <l exelained). <Al this
thwe Annr Belindn i= walting in the!
bullding below, 1 war snxions to visit
the tower, and she fenred to come 50
high, | stmdl bave to po down.™

The Hitle ol lady who nwalted the
nnulns of her nll.-w wal !ury llie t

I

The ' l'mny 'l'e]ejum will glvel'

s, wuum B mm '.na

tur wet rnce e

‘wllowod o.ofer. g eapd s S
[Phie little old Indy examined the CIII'!L_.

| plexéd trown. : i 4
“And 1" inderstand,” Blﬂla went on
Jbolaly, “thuit your alece Is a xuchn-

nt his Hinen thlt ha infnllbb‘-
thhnm all o.titdl[]y and lomolimnl

‘ot musle. . AMuy. | lmpennltled :n be- mttannr.

rulne—a

*We s

upll 7 :
II"be very glad. |, nm‘_mu."
she replied, subduz‘l engerness n her'|
toue. “Alollie. my denr, nrmun with
the ‘gentleman for lesons™  Hit! ﬂw
-Lipe ered micl, whose name was| Mollley
wlanced lier mlmrlm- and dlsn,nmw]’.

71 have oply: been taking Foung po-
pils, aunt. i she sald, sand svonld: not
feel capabile ol' tedching un—adulp?

“Very sorry.” Billle anxweped) ul[:n-
edly, I had boped that this: pew
xtudy ‘might prove a: diversion from
l.hm:r;his which haraxs and l.roubla.

#Oh, 3 that Ik your reason’—
ziel safd o quick compunction..

“ll I Rillie enrnestly assu
S0 the matter wis softled,

At wis u sbabby nudmnll.,;mrl;nmt
where Billle Van entered upon‘a course:
of wusieal’ stady, und; so dull a nnnﬂ
digl be prove that his young tencher
m]ght hive been disconraged in ber ef-
‘furts had it not been ‘for o noble de-
terminntion to keep this young man|
distracted from uls reckless purpose.

:['hey [grew._to speak. of Lim at'the
clitb a8, the 'dqu- departed.”  Indeed,
e young man lived only in that - -one|:
enchanted “hour swhen, sented before
the plano, he watched Mollie's slender’
fingers as they pressed the yellowed
keys. And as Blllle watched he was
always remembering .a high tower at
twﬂlght ;emall -hands. clasped ‘close

pzn bis breast.  But.when Blilie wonld
ha¥e referred to that thrilling moment,

en his benrt wonld have cried out to
the girl in vew found love and longing,
| Mollle wonld silence him with & Jook.

“Aunt.” safd Mollle aue day, “answer
me yery seriously.  Ought n . girl to
warry;n man who bad nlmoutbeenmm
ty of kulcide? Could a girl love wiman|
who hind knowi thit morbid deslre?!
~ “Mollle."  Aunt  Belindu exclalmed
horrified; “what pmtasuth a drendfol
thought Inlu your Leid? Of course;

she conld not, denr. ‘Marriuge with so
sinfl & man would be—impossible.”

Mollie sprang to ber foet with n ery.
“I hate New York. Ssbednids ralnte the!
people, et ns 2o bk to the conntry,
auut, swhere we iy be at pence.’”
Then, turning, Mollle susw Blli!e Nanp

| standing 1o the doormuay.

1 kbocked.” saidt Billle: | thut, you
did uot benr. Magil eomhe:n?'

Qlunelng ot abeotwortroubled fnves,
Avut Belinda uqnletly -withdrew,

“I beard what you suid.” Billle went
on, *1 could non be! p it, Mollie, una
—and I've been n cur all aloug: 1huts
true.. But ope.risks much for loyve.”
Blille's volce Lroke, “Ob. wy denr, my
dear,” Le suld tenderly; 1 buve loved
you—loved you so from the moment-|
looked fnto your. eyes, ]

Mollie caught ber ibl'entil “1 love
you, Billle” she snid bravely. It
seemed to be nevituble. But there Is
no use or hope In our love, for there
are things which nevér can be explain-
ed away."

*There Iz nothing wlich [ cannot ex-
plain” Billie unswered gently, “if you
will glve me this one chance™ Sllent.
Iy she beckoned him to a seat at her
side,

*The girl in the tower that night,"
Billle said slowly, “was my sister.
She was left in my charge, as was also
our small joint legaey, I have tried
to do' my duty to my orphaned sister,
but Belle has been extravagant far be-
youd our weans, Of late her Insatia.
ble desire for luxury wounld have led
ber' Into marringe with an old and
wealthy man whose name [ cannot
even mention with ealminess. To keep
lier: from sorrow which only snch n
marriige conld bring 1 desperntely
declded to risk our little all In the
bope of sutlsfying her nmbition. DPeo
ple have grown wealthy in  night
throngh fortnnuie investmelit. 'This |
told myself. There was n poor young
deril who loved my slster ak a womnn
deserves to be loved, so | sought fo
bold her for his sake, . The Wall
strect denl scemed a very sute thing.
though the problem bnd vexed me lor
days. That is why I pot it up to Belle
that night In the tower, Amd you re-
member, Mollle, this was theleap in the
Jdurk! towhich 1 referred: This Is the
true menning of those foollsl words
which moved your heart to suve. Love
hag conquered in Belle's ¢ase, as love
should nlwiys conquer, dear. And tlie
sin | ask you to forgive is only the
sln of u llter & deceiving. Conld | let

|

Fou puss sut of my nr.;, forever? Oh.
(I was desperate, Molle; - when | held
you by your very sympuathy.” Billie
arose nnd went over to the plano.

“Can you nlso forgive me this? Le
asked. And presently the room wos:
filled. witn the silvery struing of the
“Moonlizght Sonnta.”"  No  unskilled
touch thix, which =et the keys vibrat-
ing with hiddep. melody. And when
the lust note died away Mollle enwe
8wiltly to rest her hands upon the mu-
sician's shonlders.

“Dear,” she sald—"denr; that was
the moonlight of the tower."

In nio instnnt Bille’s arms were about
ber; holding her aeninst bisstumultuous
! heart,

“You might at lenst uxk permission,’”
breathed Mollle, rosily: hnppy. but Billle-
Van shook his head.

“You didn't” he nnswered trinm. |
phantly, *“Tlie. very first night we met |

vou held me tight. Iike this.”

Usually a yery moderato
of perseverance in, want advertising

% hther

CHe'was mtchlul: perfect ‘ln ﬂxlm.'-
gbom. llye | feet ten, had handsome:
broda shoulders, fine forehead, superb
‘face, dark bushy balr and small hands
and feet. The most marked Ihntun
‘#bout him was his eyes, which were
am_l)l. and, althongh such eyes are not
.luu.p.lly attractiye, bhis were black.
#parkling and absolutely beautiful.

e, was not a gamester at anything
and. conld play only indifferently at
checkers, In 1802 he explained to me
tllat. he had never visited a theater be:
¢aun in his youth he lacked the- op-
uqlty and always afterward wounid
dy and work or go 1o bed
‘than spend his time at a playbouse.
He looked on all kinds of gamk ing as
‘Wrong, never knew one card or one
domino from another nnd was never at
A horse race. He had been to'a few| .
clmusns and minstrel shows antl Hied |
them.—Rtécollection of His' aocretary...
Major Truman, in uhtnry .

T ———— .
Too Many Pianocs,

. M. de 8., art critie, is traveling ins
ltaly, On thé train hé consulty the L b

‘uual . lho\ving various locations in
Blorence.  He reads. “Casanumero—,
via—1 plano.” YOh., me” he says, “I
do not want any piano In the house.”
He gcontinues to read. He finds
houses of two, three, four pinnos.  He
does not find any thot are unprovided
with these. He is desperate. He de-
clares the superabundance of these in-
struments disgusts him with Florence.
Then some one explaina to him that
the word plano, in Itallan, signifies the
floor or story ofa houn.—-Crl de Parls,

‘Had a camplainl.
-.The angry «citizen puffed Into the

|| ‘office of the city editor.

"Bee here, sir,” he yelled. “what do
'you mean by publishing my resignation
from my politieal office in, this way 2"’

“You gave the story out yourself,
didn't you?" asked the editor.

“Of course | did,” repled:the angry
citizen. *But your fool paper prints it
onder the head of Publle Improye-
ments.”—Cinclnnat! Enguirer.

.. A Forlorn Hope, |

Mandy—What foh yo' beéen goin’ to
de postoffice-so reg/lar?  Are yo' comre-
spoudin® wif some other femnle? Rns-
tus—Nope, but since Ah been a-readin’
in de papers 'bout dese *consclence
funds” Ah kind o' thought Ah might
possibly git a lettah from dat minlstah
what married us.—Life.

GLEVER

(Coutinued from page 9.)

formance,

The first part outside of the open-
Ing i2nd closing choruses was com-
plete with nine songs rendered in &

capable way among which are espe-|

cially mentiondd “‘The Tand of My
Iwn (Romance,”” by Miss [Laurn
ThompBon; “Lend Me to that Beau-
tiful Band,” by John Kane; “Just &
Little Smile,”” by Glen Norman, an
“When that Midnight Choo Choo
Leaves for Alsbam,” by Ralph Sta-
ger.

Many catehy and interesting jokes
were deljvered during the #irst parc,
many with a local coloring, the ends
being successfully taken' cara of by
Messrs, UJohn Kane, Marmacure
Wells, Ralph Stager’ and James
Smith. The dnterloctuor of the even-
Ing, E. I. I[Francois, acquitted nu
self with the fhonors he deserved for
the occasion and ccnlducted himself

"

It You_ want to tonr Europe nex
summer free of :all expenses enter
the Dally Telegram prize voung

. El'aa Carney and John Kane,

"1 ;f;:: il;dmpltol-tﬂ

Beljeve You” song and dance by, " Mlss -

- The introduction of an o)d I.lme
the second part. (Bight eouples made’
up characteristic of members of an
old anuthern damoa rendered thlil
number which was a scream from
atart to dnish.

‘The performance elw with the
preseating. -of  “Goodnight  Mr.
Moon” 'by Misses Stager and Thm:m-
son and Messts. Kane and  Wells,
aldy asisted by the entire. company.
The scenic effects of ‘the closing
number and the work of the chorus
were gpod and. bmug‘ht to a Close a
minstrel which was a sucm in ev-
ery particular and one that the lo-
cal lodge of Knights of
should feel proud of having pre-
sent.ed 50 ably.
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Virginia reel was the dac!&m hit of

ﬂnnm 207
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Ladies' T
| toom 838-541-42 -

Rooms 3!04!1 »'!'hlrﬁ l‘hql‘_.

Combﬂ!r ;

Ronm 203-4

mehudl Constenption Co,,
Contractors, 7
Rooms ¢45-045%-846 m l‘lonr- .

Sur, Rig, Reel & Supply Oo.,

Ofl and Gas Well. .
Contraciors' Supplies.

Room 428 3

w- ..'n;h’ :
At w,
'narmi

chmlwrlnn‘n ‘I‘Ib_l‘tl m-'oou-dp.
. odom, <
For wnlﬁpatlon. Chamberlain’s '].‘tb]al.l

v 4 1.'.

W, H. 'hﬂw
La | e el et LY
E_oul'th .l}N?-:.,

'Room 432

are excellent.  Hasy to tak milaml
in c?ﬁm.. Give them a trial, For ‘sa
nil dea.ien.--zldveﬂiument.

Fmpire Building I)lrectory

H, 0. Alexander Brokerage Co,
Fourth ' Flool

Ruom 427

Bonrd of Educatlon,
Clarksburg Independent District..
Room 431 Fourth Floor

Croft Lumiber Co,,
J. H. Henderson, Pres.,
Room G44 Sixth Floor

Alexander & Alexnnder,
Insurance,
Fourth Floor

D. D. Dritt.

Civil Engincer,
Third Floor

: Walter Barger, ;
Room B4i Bixth Flour

C. A, Butcher,
Lumber,

fvoom 42§

Room 322

Third Floor.

Congolldation Conl Co,,
{tooms 533-640

oom 320

Uluzens® Ioan Co,,
Reom 316 Third Floor

. G. Dun & Co,,
Eixth Fioo:'_

Empire Sign Co.,
° Office, entrance basement.

Mlsg Deulah, W. Morgan
Room 645 Sixth Fjoor

Dr. R. L, Onborn,'
Second Floor

hoom CBO

Hoom 20F

Publle Stenographer.
ftoom 2113 Becond Floor

0. A, Osborn

Room 8i8 Third Floor

Prudential Life Insnrance Co.,
Room 130 Fourth Floor

Rich Mduntain Coal Co.
doom 427 Fourth Filoor

riusbarg Provision & Packing Co,,
Room 229 Fourth Floor

Falemont Coal. Co,,
Room 536 Fifth Floor

G. W, Gall, Jr.,
Sixth Floor

Home Loan Co,,

Dr. E. A, HIlI,
Physician,

Rouvm 650

Rooms 201-203 Becond Floor

Clarksborg Telegram Ca.,
Printers anc Publishers,

 Fifth Floor |

First Flaor Main Street

.\.E.'!hon&du.
Ronds

toom 428 Fourt‘h l‘loer !

Union Central Life Iugurance O0,,
Ruom 645. slxth m

Olandns West,
COgpal, Ofl and Gas, x
Third Floo

Dr, J. E. Wilson,
Physiclan,

toom 818

loom 2113% Second Flodd
R. R. Wilson,

Lawyer, s
Room 206 Second Fioa 5

Dr. R. D. Rumbaugh,
Dentlst.

Rooms 312-313

= West Virginia Falr Associntion,
Room 649 Bixth M

Lewls M, Button
Special Agent Mutual Iife Ins: Co,

Meln.nl.nl Floow

. Tnited ammm:%' BT B
Room 317 N ot mkbivy: !'loar :

I c.i.. Ll

GUARANTEE'D

For this reason you ca
absolutely depeud‘,upan-
having your dry -cleaning
and pressing done perfect-
1y at this shop.

If you have never tried
our service—give us a trial
order today. Suit club
pressing service $1.00 the
month,

J.H. Paagh & Co.

114 N. THIRD ST.

Phones—Con. 387-L;
Bell* 458-J,

Upholstering
Furniture Repaired.
Furniture packed
and crated.
New and Second
Hand Furnitulre

bought, sold and ex< -

changed,’
The Clarksburg Fur. {Co

=145-47 West Main Street |
Bell Phone 200-R

-

A Dlstmct Advantage

There ave tunes in a man’s life when the recom-
mendation of a bank-means muceh to him,

Have you ever considered this? .

1t is a distinetive advantage to be known at the

Bank.

Checking accounts (large cr ~mall) ave cordially

invited.

49, Interest Paid on Savings Accounts

EMPIRE NATIGNAL BANK

3 hmmm

Main and Fourth Sts.
 Capital &so ooooo

cr..mxsauke W.VA
Surplus and Pmﬁm, smuoooo

Third Floor




